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NEAT LITTLE ELECTRIC TOY

Semaphore May Be Operated by Use |
of Piece of Soft lron and a Small
Electro-Magnet.

Place a small electro-magnet upon a '
platform as shown, rays the I‘npulnr‘
ﬁlﬂc[rlt}lty. After securing the sema-
phore arm In place at the top of the
post, fasten a string to It and pass
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Toy Semaphore.

the string through a screw-eye gulde.
To the lower end of the string attach
& piece of soft lron which should be |
heavy enough so that when current |
passes through the electro-magnet the
soft iron will be pulled down and the |
signal arm raised.

BEGINNING OF “MRS. aaunnv":

Like Host of Other Famous Matrons,

She Sprang From Fertile Brain |

of Litergry Genius.

Mrs. Grundy 18 a comparatively re
cent creatlon. Like Mrs. Harrls, Mrs.
Gamp, Mrs. Malaprop, Mrs. Partington,
and a host of other famous matrons,
she sprang from the fertile brain Mi
literary genius

Thomas Morton, a forgotten London
playwright, I8 her authentic sponsor, |
and she made her debut on the bonds
of a London theater in 1798, the ve-
hicle of her malden appearance being |
a comedy of some theatrleal effective-
ness entitled “Speed the Plow.”

In the play Dame CGrundy I8 the
wife of a rich and successful farmer.
Dame Ashfield, another farmer's wife,
for whom she is the object of innocent
envy and idolatrous adoration, can do
nothing but talk of her and quote her
and invoke her approval on every oc-
caglon and with reference to every
subject.

When she returns from the market
ghe tells her husband that Mrs. Grun-
dy's eggs and cattle are the best she
has seen there; and when news comes
that their daughter has married a title
ghe exclalms:

“Our Nellle married to a real baro-
net! [ wonder, Tummas, what Mrs.
Grundy will say?' Her husband be-
trays great Irritation at every such
reference, and finally breaks forth:

“Be quiet, woolye? Always din, ding-
ing Dame Grundy Into my ears—what
will Mrs. Grundy say? What will |
Mra. Grundy think? Can’t thee be
qulet, let me alone, and behave thyself, |
Matty?" But the good dame is not to
ba silenced

A Sacred Secret.

The Inspector In an English school
was questioning the small boysa.

“Can you take your warm over-;
coat off?” he asked,

“Yes, sir,”* was the ready response.

“Can the bear take his warm over-
coat off?"

“No, sir.”

“Why not?

There wns =& perplexed sllence.
Then a little boy spoke up: "P!eane.|
gir, 'cause the good Lord alone knows
whersa the buttons Is.'"—Natlonal
Monthly,

RIDDLES |

What did Adam first set in the gar.
den of Eden?

His foot.

Why cannot a deal man be legally |
convieted? |
Because [t 18 not lawful to condemn
a man without a hearing. |

Why are the pages of a book like |
the days of man?

Peecpuse they are numbered

How would you speak of a tallor
wlicn you did not remember his name?

Aq AMr Soand-Bo (sew and pew).

Why i s leal of a tree like the hu-
m-n hody?

I'eenuse It has velos In It

When are soldiers like good flan-
nela?

When they don't shrink

Why I8 a bad pleture like weak tea?

Becpuse it 1s not well drawn.

Why are two young ladles kissing
each other llke an emblem of Chris-
tianity?

Becausge they are doing unto each
other as they would men should do
unto them.

Why Is a dressmaker a deceptive
woman? |

Becauee she |8 not what she seams. |

Why is a thief called a jallbird?

Because he's been a robin

When is & blow from a lady rather |
pleasant?

When she strikes vou agreeably |
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BOYS LEAVE FARM FOR CITY

Strong and Rather Reliable Light
Thrown on Subject by Professor
Balley of Cornsll.

Professor Leon H, flalley of Cor
nell university has been conducting
fome inquirios as to why boys leave
the farm, which throw a strong and
rather reliable light upon this much
discuased question.

He addressed a clreular letter to all
students of Cornell who, he had rea
#on to belleve, were born In the ¢oun

l try.

Among the replies recelved wore
155 from persons bred on the farm,
and planning to leave It, These assign-
od some 208 reasons why they were
leaving the farm, the game being
roughly clnsajfied as followa:

Questlon of financlal reward...., 101

Questlon of physleal labor....... 8

Question of soclal apd intellectual
MRS c.os v iisbiainis St sasesan’ 1O

Miscellaneous handieaps ......... 41

Professor Balley summarizes as fol-
lows:

It In easy to eay that this finan-
clal unsuccess s due to poor individ-
ual farming but it I8 a question wheth:
er a good part {s not due to causas
that go further and deeper than this,

Farming I8 virtually the only great
series of oecupations that is unorgan-
Ized, - unsyndleated, uwnmonopolized,
uncontrolled except as It Is dominated
by natural laws of commerce and the
arbitrary limitations Imposed by or
ganization In other business.

The repilea of these serlous-minded
youths should also set every thought.
ful person wondering what Is - to be
the place of the farmer In the soecial
scheme of things, and whether the
present trend Is dolng him complete
Justice, o

About 17 per cent. of the replles
considered that the farmer has dis-
tinet social disabllities.

They suggest the question as to how
far agriculture is to depend for Its
progress on the efforts of the Individ-
ual farmer,

BOTTLE DRESSED LIKE DOLL

Children Will Hold It Instead of Toss-
ing It Aside, Thereby Getting
Benefit of Hot Water.

The New York woman who devised
the water bottle baby showed keen
inglght into juvenile psychology. Inci-
dentally she overcame the child's nat-
ural tendency to toss aslde anything
of medicinal purpose, Or it may be
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Lem J
Water Bottle Baby,

wrong to say incidentally, for that
was the prime motive of the inven-
tlon. Any one who haa tried to make
a child hold a hot water bottle agalnst
it can testify to the difficulty of the
task. The illustration shows how this
may be done. A doll's head I8 fasten-
ed to the bottom of the botile and a
dress allowed to drape over it In loose
The garment completely con-
ceals the bottle, apd a child will nurse
the doll and getall the benefit to be
derived from $he hot bottle, without
knowing It is Being "treated.”

POINTERS. FOR COUNTRY BOY

nting Expedition.

Don't 1 your gun after you when
you clim® or erawl through a barb
wire fen Push it through Hfrst,
with the Muzzle away from you.

fall in golng down steep

loose. Hang on to it; and
muzzle pointed the other

WAaY.

Dou® shoot even approximately (n
the disgction of anyone In the woods,
as A neing bullet may strike them
quite 8 bit to one slde of the object

at which you aim,

Dofd't forget that the smaller a rifle
or sbotgun the more steady you must
hold® it when you shoot. It takes a

.muﬂuy good shot. to do longrange

sheoting with a small target-rifle.

Don't pull the trigger until you're
sufe you know what you are shooting
aty Quite a number of men are in
tiiely graves now because In a qulck
gmnce the nervous hunter took them
t% be a deer or o wild turkey smong
tRe bushes.

A you are In the woods a long
tin¥e. and do a lot of shooting, don't
fai’ to glve your gun one cleaning,
espaclally If a targetrifle or pump-
guny It will shoot truer,

: For Hoarseness.

Father was examining the mechan-
jam of an aulo honker that was out
of order,

"What are you golng to do with
it?” asked Henjamin, aged nine years

“I think I'll try pouring a little ofl
in it,”” replied the father,

“0OWN nothing!" execlalmed Benjamin
“What (hat thing needs 18 cough
wirup.”

Yoaterday he won his game,
Evorybody wildly praised him:
Lovingly they spoke hin name,
On thelr shoulders proud men ralsed
him;
Yosterday his curves were great,
Splendid battera fell bafore him;
All the own stayed up till Iate,
Willing, eager to adore him.

He Is walking from the field,
Badly, slowly, unattended;
With his features half convealed,
All hia former glory ended,
He s hissed and termed a “mut,”
He has lost the game, confound him!
Yesterday a hero, but,
Bricks today are falllng round him.

Dreams.

“Oh, I had a beautiful dream last
night,” said Mrs. Peckham. *“I dream.
ad that you had done something heroic
for which the people were all praising
you; but instead of permitting your
aelf to be earrled away by success you
took mwe in your arms, before the mul-
titude, and kissed me, and eried aloud
s0 all might hear, that you had had
but one thought In accomplishing your
glorfous achlevement, and that was
my happiness,”

"That was quite a dream.,” Mr, Peck-
ham answered, “but 1 had a nicer one
I dreamed that you and I had started
alone through a great forest, where
there were many wild beaste. We had
gone for mlles into the depths, 1 fully
armed and prepared to protect you
with my life. We were lilke another
Adam and Eve, the only human be
inga there. On and on we went, you
clinging to me and assuring me of
your faith in me, until finally—"

“Yes, dear,” she urged, when he
hesitated, “untll finally—"

“Until finally you let go of my arm
for a moment and got lost."

As Applied to Family Affalrs.

" “What," asked the teacher, “does

anthracite mean?"

“That's a kind of coal,” sald little
Willle.

“Yes. Anthracite conl Is what we
enll hard coal. So anthraclte must
menn hard. Now can you tell me what
bituminous means?"

“That's coal, too,"” Willle replied.

“But It {sn't the same kind of coal
that anthracite is, is {t? Bituminous

soit coal. Now, Willle, let us sce If
vou ¢an form a sentence contalning
the words anthracite and bituminous.”

Willle thought the matter over for
a minute and then said:

“Here's one. This morning before
pa started downtown ma wanted $5
for groceries and things, and she tried
to get It by saying bituminous words,
but pa gave her an aunthraclie look
and when he disappeared around the
corner she was weeping bituminously.”

Their Little Weaknesses.

“Natlons and women are a good deal
allke.”

“In what way?"

“Well, when one woman gets a new
hat her neighbor wants to go right
away and get a better one, and wheun
one natlon bullds a new war ship all
the others start right out to get bigger
ones.”

Busineas for Him.

Littla Charles—Slster told mamma
yesterday you was born to be a poll
ticlan, -

Mr. Skimpley—A poiitician? [ won
der why she thinks so.

Little Charles—8ha says you can dc
so much talkin' without committin'
youraelf

His Old Habits Abandoned,

“It was too bad about Nell Rich
mond's husband dying so suddenly,
wasn't it?

“Did he din suddenly?"

“Yes: hadn't you heard about [t®"

“No; I thought he was from Phil
adelphie.”

Cornered,
I heard Cordella sing, last night,
I heard her alng and play—
{f heard her do these things because
1 couldn't get away.

A e

conl {8 what we commonly refer to as |

| an intelligence handed over the hack

| walted for an explanation the rector

| backs, and thereby hangs an lmport

{ iuu be thece In time for the address.
BIT ABSENT.MI“BE | Archibald felt an exhilarating sense of
belng necessary ns he hastened to

ward the church. He would slip Into
| the vestry, qulckly don hils vestmenta

Imporianl Chapter in the Hums- | #nd slip through the slde entrance to

the chancal. The eyes of hls falthful
Drum Existence of a YDU"U congregation would be turned toward

him- he knew that—and of them all
RBC‘OT. it would be the questioning, anxlous
eyes of Hortense that would eount
Then after service he would thurry
away from church, and not stay to
answar any of the curlous question
Ings as to what had caused his delay,
He would go back to the rectory and
then after supper he would slip over
to Hortense. Hortense would be ex-
pecting him, for it was only two days
before that he had told her of his love
for her, and that she had given him n
properly retleent answer, He had
been allowed to hope, Archibald eal
culated the probable effect that his
| story of the afternoon’s experlence
would have upon her. Ho would not
mike too mueh of {t—that wounld be
boastful—but when she asked, as of
| course sho would, what had detained
him, he would In an off-hand way let
her know what he had done.

Up to the time of slipplng over to
Hortense after suppor things happen.
‘ ed an Archibaid had expected, In fact

he found Hortense dressed in the soft

pink and white dress he liked ao well,
sltting by a low electroller reading as
|lw entersd the drawing room, which
the rest of the Stevensona had, with
thalr usual conslderatonesa, seon At to
abandon at the time for his eall,

Archibald hurried to her with out
strotched hands, but Hortense grested
him with a cool ralsing of the eye
brow that took his breath away. Ha
pulled a chalr to the side of the table
where sha ant, aod walted for her to
say something,

) ‘ “l1 hardly knew whether to expect
After dishes were washed Maggle | " :
hastened to the back fence to tell | Irl::?gl?rn:‘lit;mt:lr‘lﬂ t“i;‘ ‘:"h = force:
:"‘]1-""""" Molly had somuthing to say | o o0 aaring heart t;hnl;:":l:u ;I‘ Amr:;l
1erself. g

s - bald Demarest,

1 don't know what ever Is gettin “ »
into Mise Hortense," she rsnI:ig t;'hz “‘;rmn“' sald Archibald, feeling
never came In to dinner till 8 o'clock, i:‘h:u‘:':;m,:f:?m:“" - h;; d{:: b b
and we always have it at half past six. P hn:' In “lmm.m‘ a o d‘h ne\.mr
And the funny thing ia that she didn’t auite uﬁpwmrﬂ; :a::n“. m.‘.l ',:“‘:“..:

know she was late. She said she had
Isn t
been walking but she didn’t say who hmﬂ;ah::‘l:”no BRSNS )
with."™ )
It‘ ?!! 3
Maggie looked knowingly at Molly mn:“,(;hmful."j“!::_:L?:l:e:hl;::b‘,r:::g

" e "
gy mplelaned, It i MohE” BN 1o sour crdic i you flt an mach o
my affairs, but 1 will say that the Rey ;;?.::0;:"":“:'.‘.““8" &8-You profess you

A ”
rchibald dldn't come In himself till 8 “Oh, that's it, 18 8? Do you kuow,

and whistled when I teld him he was N .

twa hours late. Vou an draw 00T | ypom 5o standomah when 1 eatno. o

own conclusions.” SO ' "o
Magglo's suspiclon was bofora fong | (B BT It deprdenrontl T

m:_lklng Its way through the parish (énse's "_nhm od frigidness i

There was lttle room for doubt that out withptha nzwi i e:-m:llt!:i to cnmt;

Hortense and her nelghbor, the rector, ondenrmeﬂt. but ir hib 1: armu:

were much together, and there was no Ing n great .eﬂort ‘?I n:\ror “::“wm:"i

one in the parish who seemed to keep
two hours before vespers and 1 tried
such a y
good run of church affalrs as to get back in time."™

Mliss Hortense who, until the new ree. 1 p
tor had come, had been lukewarm, if | : "rlp",?e" prey vrere bright with
anger. You needn't make any ex

not a Ity A »
positiva backsiider. cuess,"” she sald, drawing from his out.

But in spite of Horlense's interest
stretched hand. “You could have been
and help Archibald grew even more man enough—"

absent-minded. ~ On one ooccaslion he '
"M !  Why, .
read morning prayer at Sunday ves- thuu:hnt elnu(;lizh the :‘“y.m};m?:::,: :

pers, and a week later ha announced -
the hour of the ladles’ mlsslonary so- thsughl % WRLIN She BarviaE ey
clety as 3 o'cloek {n the morning in the |~
rector's study. But such slips could
be overleoked.

It was three hours before veapers

By MARY MARSHALL.

Belng moderately  absent-minded
cast an interesting aura about the |
personality of the new rector. the Rev.
Archibald Demarest, but when carried
to the extreme this tralt had its draw.

ant chapter In the Rev. Archibald's
homdrum existence. The fact that
he one day forgot to eat his lunch

fence of the nent lttle rectory garden
by his falthful housekeeper Maggie to
Molly the: Stevenson's cook, and thua
by way of the Stevenson's drawing
rcom through the neighborhood-—MNlled
the hearts of hia feminine parishion
ersn with sympathotie concern. The
fact that the cause of the rector's pre
ocoupation on this occasion was &
rood run of trout In the little hillside |
stream a few miles from the rectory |
would pot have added to the glamor
and Maggle, being a woman of discern-
ment, did not mention this fact to |
Volly across the fence

One day, n fresh mild spring day,
the rector did not come in to dinner
til | o'clock, and Maggie always had
dinner ready at 6. When she nsked |
hilm why he was so late as she stood
At his side, as ha hastily ate his soup,
he looked up In surprise at her. Then
he drew out his watch and whistled.

“By Jove!™ he exclalmed, "how the
alternoon flew!™ and when Maggle

offered nones.

“Manly thing to come In half an
hour late to veapers! A little absent.
mindedness lsn't Inexcusable — What,
on the following Sunday afternoon YGllagidﬂ“: rﬁ“{ﬁ." ‘You dl(: l,t :m 3"“
Archibald was lazing In hls comfort- Q;d mak: ] }ulule:pulon. B:u
ah_!e little study and Maggie was out Do;m rest.” R0 SRR ot
for the afternoon. A small boy from ‘.“n“_' % & smail tter,” sald Archi
the country came hreathdss to the bald lall Il"l TERRESHREL " WA Spay.
n‘-r:ar); door ‘and between gasps ﬂ"1 a"AI l‘s:nl:l‘lm:uf\lunr to go fishing on
plained: |

“Mamma sent me for the doctor and Sunday afternoon and not'to get back
he is away for the day. Baby's gol a | Uil vespers was inf n::l‘. THAY Wan
fit and papa has gone up the river J“ :m%lllnlllritt.ar. WhS. 85}

But 1 guess you can help If you hur- | m”r;‘:::'_n.:mff:::ylgnh::rr:':; ;::;
ry.ll | - » * 4

Archilinld stopped long enough to ’ th.i-nk 1 wea !Ilnhln'g‘,' 3
reflect that vespers was not till 5 and | Becatie you yeren't eluverﬂanuuﬂl
that It was about 3 o'clock then, and | ln“t'nllt't?al the facs, 1 “-l-ppu"'
that he could go stralght from his | Hurlm:m_:. I_IurtMlnu. bisaded the
visit to church, He pul the notes for |' rﬂct.or ,“ on't you think better of
his addregs In his coat pocket and “m“ b waat oul‘ to LD K pace won::
with sdmirable forethought remem- unﬂ;hmu- baby was h.vnlns fits and-—
bered a first-ald-tothe injured kit from } Yes, and stoppad to fsh ou the way
his study desk—one that he usged | ome and ;‘;rﬂm ali aboot vaspets. 1
when taking his cholr boys eamping. 'mlli mr”'d & ?“:m.;n‘::' I':u.t l“would
He did not know much about fits, but TRYRSS SRY Oy (;"; Ly
atill he might need it go he put it with | toriense wud :n % b rlogalned e
a roll of bandaging and a mediclnei;‘?m;’o'tur“ amlll i ‘ld ju;npod o
caga lnto a neat black leather bag that $ fost an:Molly same Iato-the Ovaw:
he used to carry his vestments In Lo lnﬁpr;:(:‘:"‘; air” she sald. with « tmifie
weddings and funerals. Gy BLF J 4

About fifteen minutes later when | “Maggie just asked me over the
Archibsld had reached the small two. | f0nee. could you step back to the ree.
room cottage by the riverside about a tory a minute. There s a little boy
mile from the reclory he found a | there 'snyu you must bave took his
scene of confuslon. Thers were four | father's s?lehwl of fish home by mis-
peevish children, n smoky fire, a tired take, He's got your black bag with
worn mother and a vigorouslunged the bandages in It, and says will you
baby whose “lits" provad to be merely | please nccept three of the largest
a case of bad temper. Archibald fixed | trouts tn .'.'hn catol and leave bim have
the fire, humored the children, con-| the rest?
goled the mother and managed to feed | As a light o'l' understandiag broke
the baby some warm milk. I"lrtw-nﬁ"mr Archibald’s face M"nll.y 8dded in
minules before chureh time he made a | ™0 aside to Hortense; “it's '". right
break to leave. He could imaglne | nbout Mr. Demarest. - Heo wasn't ﬂ‘h.;
what confuslon his absence from Ing at all You see, Mr. Demarest,
church would cause, and yot a8 the Luraing to ”l‘: clergyman with & con-
poor mother begged him tearfully to fidential alr, "Maggle was sure when
stay “Just @ while longer.” at least ti1) | YOU brought home the hag of fish that
the baby's father got back from the YO had been off fishing, m"'..“lw told
river where he was fiehing, Archibald me and mm,'\‘”“ Ilnrli-nu‘i' -
dldn’'t have the heart to leave (Copyright, 2013 h).( LR el g

Archibald knew that ft wes not a PApRE Srnfesn-
case of Hfe and desth, but st the
mother's Liirs made (U lmpoasgible for
Wim to go. He remembered what Hor-
tense Btovenson had told him the day
before about hig duty to the pour peo

High Diplomacy.

The little girl had been mo  ont-
ragenusly paughty that It was decld-
ed that she should not be allowed to
ple of his parigh, and he had a pleas [ attend the party to which she and
ing feeling of doing something of | her slster had been Invited. On the
which she would spprove s he decid. | day of the festlvity the mother called
ad to stay with the poor woman (il In person to pick up her unoffending
her husband returned Fortunately daughter, and bring her home again
for Archibald the father did return (n | “Well” she asked, “and did you ex-
about a half an hour, and after n few i plain to Mr. B—— how naughty
words of advice and gond cheer and a | Betty had been and how 1 kept her
little difficulty in collecting his scat- | at home to punish her?”
tered belongings, the young clergy- | "Oh, no, mammle,” came the an.
man hastened toward church, swer; “l didan't think that 'ud do. 1

His lay reader, of course. would | Just rald she'd gone to a much bigger
have begun the service, and he would | party.”

i il.'ﬁ'- _
GOOD HOUSE FOR THE FOWLS

Should Have BSouthern Front and
Yards May Be Laid Off for In-
dividual Pens If Deaired.

A good poultry house may be bullt
after plans shown In the drawing.
Stich a house may be made any length
desired and partioned into six-foot
breeding pens, 10 feet deep, which
wounld give 7 11 square fee per bird
for one male and 12 females. The
house should have a cement or board
floor and can be so built as to make it
rat, wind and raln proof, I prefer
i floor of coment, writes Willlam Scott
of Abilene, Kan., In the Farmers

Mall and Breeze,

The house should front south and
yards may be lald off for the use of

Good for Several Uses.

individual pens if desired. This kind
of house is also sultable for ralsing
early hatched chicks,

The upper windows are hinged so
they may be swung open at any de-
sired angle or to be hooked up as
the weathor demands. The lower
front Is covered with onelnch mesh
wire and a drop canvas or windows
may be used. The window should be
hung #0 as to ewing In at any desired
angle. Roosts are placed along the
north wall. A single roost running
the length of the bullding and set
out two feet from the porth wall, may
be made to serve the purpose,

A roost shieid for cold weather can
be made of & frame the length of the
roosts and two feet wide, to be coy
ered with sound burlap on top and
sldes, Place this frame eix inches
above the birds' heads and let the
burlap hang a foot below the roosts,
This frame should be drawn up out
of the way each morning,

If nests are place low enough not
many hens will lay on the floor and It
is often conaldered better still to placa
them right on the floor, A screen
made of burlap so it will almost hide
the nests make them more atractive
to the hens and helps to prevent ogg:
eating,

‘SULPHURING’ THE HEN HOUSE‘
Job Should Be Performed at Least
Once Every Month—First Re-
move All ccmbun,blu

To burn sulphur in a poultry house

Airst remove all combustible matter.

Then put an old fron kettle Into m
dishpan and place on four bricks in
the middle of the house, In the let-
tle put some cobs which have been
soaked In a solution of one part of
pine tar to four parts of kerosene,
sprinkle the sulpbhur over the cobs
and set on fire.

Be sure to have everything arranged
#0 as to beat a hasty retreat from
the room and close the door quickly
as the sulphur fumes are suffocating.
Sulphur burned In this manner will
penetrate every crevice as well as
covering the surface and alds won-
derfully in purlfying the bullding and
in destroying poultry vermin.

One pint of turpentine may be add.
ed to the hall gallon of kerosene as
well as the plne tar with beneficial
results. Onee a month Is none too
often to burn sulphur In every poultry
housae,

Néver breed from Immuature stoclk,

Ground bone Is great for laying
hens,

The firat aymptoma of roup—swol
len eyes,

Dampness and chilling mean sure
denth to chicks.

Do not allow the fowls to be exposad
to the strong winds.

Soft-shelled eggs are a sign of Iack
of llme or of overfeeading.

Scrub hens kept by serub poultry-
men make a bad combination,

Sifted ashes sceattered under the
roosts make an excellent absorbent.

Try bard never to catch a hean by
the wing or feathers; grab hoer by
the legs.

A little granulated charcoal mixed
In the soft feed |8 excellent In cases
of diarrhoea.

If there are cracks in the walls of
the houses, the chilly winds are sure
to create a draft,

The best way to run an Incubator
Is to follow the directions that come
with the machine,

The hen that will not scratch for
her living Is too lazy to make you a
profit as a layer,

Leghorns make poor sitters. Bet-
ter not trust the eggs to them, They

wre better layers and foragers than
witters,




